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Choice Itodtu

A SOKG OF THE OU) FRENCH WAR,

bt jomr o. WHimu.

RoUe Rftwlin. frost were Offing,
VTbrn the ranger horn was csJUiig;

Throotb the wood of Cnads
Gone the Winter sleet sod snowing.
Gone the Spring-tim- e bad and blowing,
Gone the Summer's harvest mowing.

And again the fields are gay;
Yet away, hea swart

Faint and (sinter, hope is growing,
In the hearts that moom hi stay.

Martha Mason, Martha Mason.
Friths tell na what's the reason

That yon mope at home y f
Rarely smiling ts not sinning;
Leaxe yoor qailttnc, leare ywir spinning;
Hiat it all your store of linen.

Ifyonr Beart U nerer gayf
Come away, come away

ferrr ret did sad lecinnlng
Mike the end of life a play!

Overtrading, UD ahe's Mending
With the flaxen skein ahe's tending,

Fale brown tresses, smoothed away
From her face of patient sorrow,
Sits b seeking but to borrow
From the trembling hope of morrow,

Solace fur the weary day.
"Go toot way, langh and play;
Unto Him who heeds the sparrow

And the lily, let me pray.

'With oar rally, tinea the valley
Join os cried tbe bine-eye- d 2ieHie:

"Join nal cried the laaghing May;
To the beach we all are going.

And, to save the task of rowing.
West by north the wind la blowing,

Blowing briskly down the bayl
Come away, come "ayl

Time and tide are awiftly flowing.
Let ns take them while we may I

"Xerer tell as that you'll fail na.
Where the parple beech plnm mellows

On the blaflj so wild snd gay.
Hasten, for the oars are falling;
nark 1 our merry mates are calling;
Time It ia that we were all fn.

Singing down the bayl
Nsy. nay, let me stay;

Sore and aad lor Roble Rawlin,
Is my heart," ehe said,

M Vain yoor calling for Rob Rawlin ;
Some red squaw his moose meat's boiling.

Or some French lass, singing gay.
Jnat forgrt, as he's forgetting;
What's the nse of always fretting t
If some stars most needs be setting,

Others rise as good as they.
MCee, I pray; govoaway!,

Martha cries, her evellds wetting;
Fool and false the words you say!

" Martha Mason, hear to reason ;
Prithee pnt a kinder fare on.

"Cease to Tex me," did she say:
"Spake yon true, Instead of lying;
If I knew the pines were sighing
O'er his grare, and wild birds crying,

I. as now, would aay you nay.
Bat away, far away.

Turns my heart, forever trying
Some new hope fur each new day.

" When the shadows hide the meadows, .
And the sunset's goldrn ladders

Climb the twilight's walls of gray.
From the window of my dreaming,
I can see his firelock: gleaming,
And his smile of welcome beaming,

Brightly on his homeward way ;
Bat away, swift away.

Glides the fond, deloaire seeming,
And I kneel again to pray!'

Look up! Martha; worn and swarthy.
Glowed a face of manhood worthy.

. "Roble!" "Martha! all they say.
O'er went and rrel together,
Uttln cared the owner whither;
Heart of lead or heart nf feather, .

Koon of night la golden day 1

Come away, come away!
When true lovers nu-e- t each other.

Why should prying Idler stay!

Jflwt ftorg.
NICK OF THE WOODS;
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THE JIBBENAINOSAY.
A. TALE OH KENTUCKY.

BY ROBERT MONTGOMERY BIRD, II.

(CONTTXUED.)

CHAPTER XXXII.
The following day was one of unusual anima-

tion and bustle iu the Indian village, as the pris-

oners could distinguish even from their several
places of confinement, without, however, being
sensible of the cause. From sunrise until after
mid-da- thev heard, at intervals, .volleys of fire-

arms shot off at the skirts of the town, which,
lieing followed by shrill halloos as from those
--who fired them, were immediately by
all the throats in the village men, women, chil-

dren, and dogs uniting in s clamor that was
plainly the outpouring of savage exultation and
'delight. It seemwl as if parties of warriors, re-

turning victorious from the lands of the Long-knif- e,

were, time after time, marching into and
through the village, proclaiming the success of
their arms, and exhibiting the bloody trophies of
their triumph. The hubbub increased, the shouts
became more frequent and multitudinous, and the
village for a second time seemed given up to the
wildest and maddest revelry, to the sway of un-

chained demons, or of men abandoned to all the
horrible impulses of lycanthropy.

During all-thi- a time, the yonng-Virginia- lay
bound in a wigwam, guarded by a brace of old
warriors, who occasionally varied the tedium of
watching by stalking to the door, where, like
yelping curs paying their respects to passers-by- ,
they uplifted tbeir voices and vented a yell or two
in testimonv of their approbation of what was
going onwithout. ow and then, also, they even
left the wigwam, but never for more than a few
moments at a time; when, having thus amused
themselves, they would return, squat themselves
Jown y the prisoner's side, and proceed to enter-
tain, him 'with'srindry long-wind- speeches in
their own dialect, of which, of course, he under-
stood not a word. Wrapped in his own bitter
thoughts, baffled in his last hope, and now grow-
ing indifferent what might befall him, he lay up-

on the earthen floor dnnng the whole day,
almost everv moment to behold some of the

shouting crew of the village rush into the hovel
jud drag him away to the tortures which, at that
period, were so often the doom of the prisoner.
HBntthe solitnde of his prison-hous- e was inva-

ded only by his two old jailers; and it was not
until nightfall that he beheld a third hnman
countenance. At that period, Telle Doe stole
trembling into the hut, bringing him food, which
he set before him, but with looksof deepgnef and

deeper abasement, which he might have attribu-

ted to shame and remorse for a part played in the
cheme of captivity, had not all her actions shown

that, although acquainted with the meditated
outrage, she was sincerely desirous to avert it. .

Her appearance awakened his dormant spirits,
and recalled the memory of his kinswoman, of
whom he besonght her tn Speak, though well
A ware she could speak neither hope nor comfort.
But scarce had Telle, more abashed and more

the question, opened her lips to reply,
when one of the old Indians interposed, with a.

frown ofdispleasure, and, taking her by the arm,
led her angrily to the door, where he waved her
sway, with gestures that seemed to threaten a
worse reception, should she presume to return.

Thus thwarted and driven back again npon hia
own reflections. Roland gave himself np to

awaiting with sullen Indifference the
fate which he had no doubt was preparing for
him. But he was doomed once more to experi-
ence the agitations of hope, the tormentor not
less than the soother of existence the

BrotberofFmr, more gsyly dad
Tb joenitr foril o tV twtn yet quite at maa.

Soon after nightfall, and when his mind was in
s condition resembling the hovel in which he lay

a cheerless ruin, lighted only by occasional
bickerings from a fire of spirit fast smouldering
into ashes he heard a step enter the door, and,

a jabbering debate commenced be-

tween the new-com- and his guards, which 're-

sulted in the latter presently leaving the cabin.
The intruder then stepped up to the fire, wuch
bestirred into a flame; and seating himself full
in its light, wvealed, somewhat to Roland's sur
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prise, the form and visage of the renegade, Abel
Doe, whose acts on the hill-sid- e had sufficiently
impressed his lineaments on the soldier's memory.
He eyed the captive for awhile --very earnestly,
but in deep silence, which Roland himself was the
first to break.

To the soldier, however bent upon preserving
the sullen equanimity which was. his best substi-
tute for resignation, there was enough in the ap-
pearance of this man to excite the fiercest emo-
tions of indignation. Others might have planned
the villainy which, had brought ruin and misery
upon his head.; but it was Doe'wbo, for the bra-vo- 's

price, and with the bravo's baseness, had set
the toils around him, and struck the blow. It
was, indeed,, only through the agency of such an
accomplice that Uraxley. could have put his
schemes into execution, or ventured even to at-
tempt them. The blood boiled in his veins,' as he
surveyed the mercenary and unprincipled hire-
ling, and strove, though in vain,-- to rise upon bis
fettered arms, to give energy to his words of de-
nunciation.

"Villain!" ho cried, "base, wretched, dastard-
ly caitiff! have vou come to .boast the fruits of
yonr rascally crime f"

"Right, captain!" replied Doe, with a consent
ing ouu i xue neaii, "you nave nicked me on tlie
right p'int:v villain's the true word to begin on;
aud, perhaiw, 'twill be one to end on: but that's
as we shall conclude about it, after we have talk-
ed the matter over.?

"Begone, wretch trouble, me not," said Ro-
land; "I have nothing to say to you, but to curse
yon."

" Well, I reckon that's natteral enough, too, that
ciuwiug of me," said Doe, "seeing as how I've in
a manner desarved it. But there7s an end to all
things, even to cussing ; and, may be, you'll jist
take a jump the other way, wheu the gall's over.
A friend an" enemy a the Bay-
ing is; and you may jist as well say it backwards;
for, as things turn up, I'm no sich blasted enemy,
jist now,, y uo-ho- I'm for holding a
peace talk, as the Injuns say, d n 'em, bnrving
the axe, aud taking a whiff or two at the kinni-kinic- k

of friendship. So cuss away, if it will do
you good ; aud III htand it. But as fur being off,
why I don't mean, it I've got a bargain
to strike with you, aud it is jist a matter to take
the tiger-ca- t ont of you it is, d n it ; aud when
yon've heard it, you'll be iu no sich hurry to get
rifl of me. Bnt, afore we begin, I've jist got a
matter to ax you: and that is how the h lyou
cleared the old Piaukeshaw and his yonng mm!"

"If yon have any thing to propose to me," said
Rohuid, smothering his wrath as well as ho could,
though scarce hoping assistance or comfort of auy
kind from the man who had done him so much in
jury, "propose it, and lie brief, and trouble mc
wnn no questions."

'Well, now," said Doe, "a civil question might
as well have a civil answer! If you killed the
old feller and the young una, you needn't be
ashamed of it; for, cuss me, I think all the better
of you for it; for it's not every feller can kill
three Bijnns that has him in the tugs, by no
means no-ho- But, I reckon, the raiuscallions
took to the liquor f (Injuns will lie Injuns, there's
no two ways about it!) and you riz on 'em, and
so payed 'cm up scot and lot! according to their
desarvings f You could'nt have done a better
thing to make me beholden : for, yon see, I had
the giving of you up to 'em, and I felt bad I did,
d n me, for I knew the butchers would burn
you, if they got you to the Wabash; I did, can-tai- n,

and I had bad thonghts about it. But it
was a ensssed mad notion of you, following us, it
was, there's no denying! Howsomever, I won't
talk of that. I jist want to ax yon where yon
picked np that Injun-lookin- g feller tffat was rug
ging off the gal, and what's his natur ! The Iu-ju-

says, he's a conjuror: now I never heard of
conjurors among the whites, like as among the
Injuns, afore I cut loose from 'em, and I'm curi
ous on ine subject: I Jist ax you a civil question,
aud I don't mean no harm in it-- There's nobody
can make the feller ont ; anil, as for Ralph Stack-pol- e,

blast him, he says he never seed the crittur
nfore in hislife!"

"If yon would have me answer your question,"
said Roland, in whom Doc's discourse was liegin-nin- g

to stir up many n former feeling, "you must
first answer mine." Tliis person you speak of
what is to be his fate t "

"Why, burning, I reckon: but that's according
as he pleases the old Vulture : for if he can find
out what never an Injun Medicine has been able
to do, it may lie, the old chief will feed him up
and make him his conjuror. They say he's con
juring with tho crittur now."

" AnuotacKpole what will they io witu nuni "
"Burn him, sartin! They're jist waiting till

tho warriors. come in from the Licking, where,
you must know, they have taken a hundred scalps
or so, at one grab: aud then the feller will roast
beyond all mention." ,

"And I, too," said the Virginian, with such
calmness as he could " I, too, am to meet tho
samefutcf"

"Most ondonbtedlr," said Doe, with an omni-on- s
noil of assent-- "There's among us that speak

well of you, as having heart enough to be made
an Injun ; but there's them that have sworn you
shall burn; and bum yon niuf.' That is, on-le- ss

" Bnt he was interrupted by Roland,
exclaiming hurriedly

" There is but one more to speak of my consinf
my poor,' friendless cousin f "

"There," said Doe, "you need'ntbe afeardof
burning, by no means whatsomever. We did'nt
catch the gal to make a roast of. She is safe
enough ; there's one that will take care of her."

"Anil that one is the villain Braxley! Oh, knave
that you are, conld you have the heart yon who
have a danghter of yonr own conld you have
committed Ser into the arms of such a villain !"

"No, by O , I could'nt!" said Doe, with great
earnestness: "bnt another man's danghter is
quite another thing. Howsomever, yon nced'nt
take on for nothing; for he means to marry her
and take her safe back to Virginny: and, yon see,
I bargained with him agin all rascality; for Thad
a gal of my own, and I could'nt think of his play-
ing foul with the poor creatur". No; we had an
understanding about all that, when we was wait-
ing for yon on old Salt. All Dick wants is jist a
wife that will help him to the lands of the old
major. And that, yon see, is jist the v hole rea-
son of our making the grab on you."

"Yon confers it, then," cried Roland, too much-excite- d

by the bitterest of passions to lie surpris-
ed at the singular communicativeness of his visi-

tor: "you sold yourself to the villain for gold!
for gold you herniated not to sacrifice the happi-
ness of one victim of his passions, the life of an-

other! Oh, liasest of all that bear the name of
man, how could yon do this villany I "

" Because," replied Doe, with as much apparent
sincerity as emphasis " because I am a d d ras-
cal : there's no sort of donbt about it ; and we
won't be tender the way we talk of it-- I was an
honest man once, captain, but I am a rascal now ;

warp and woof, skin-dee- p and heart-dee- p ay,
to the bones and marrow I am all the way a ras-
cal! But don't look as if yon was astonished al-

ready. I come to make a clean breast of all sort
of matters jist, captin, fur a little bit of yonr ad-
vantage and my own: and there's things coming
that will make you look a leetle of a sight wild-
er I And, first and foremost, to begin Have you
any particular longing to be out of this here In-
jun town, and well shut of the d d

" Have I any desire to be free! Mail question! "
" Well, captain, I'm jist the man, and the only

one, that can help you; for them that would,
can't; and them that can, won't. And, secondly
and lastly, captain as the parsons say in the set-
tlements have you any hankering to be the mas-
ter of the old major, your uncle's, lands and hous-
es!"

"If von come to mock and torture me," said
Roland, bnt was interrupted by the renegade :

It U fist to save vou from the torture." said
he, "that I'm now speaking; for, ciiss me, the i

more I think of it, the more I can't stand it no- -
how. I'm a rascal, captain, but I'm no tiger-c-

especially to them that, hasn't misnsed me ; and
there's the grit of a, man about you, that strikes
my feelings exactly. But, you see, captain, there's
a oargain nmww i,w ..-- , ..ic
comes to the rack but HI make tarms easy."

"Make them what yon will, and But, alas!
at.,,11 1 Ami mMini tn Tpiiav von T I who

am robbed of everything t" . . 4

"Didn't I say I count neipyou i" ie majors
lands and houses f and a'n't they a fortun' for an
emperor f "

"Yon! yon help me f help me to lrf" 0
"Captain," said the renegade, with sundry em-

phatic nods of the head, "I'm a sight more of a
rascal than yon ever dreamed on! and this snap-

ping ofyon np by Injun deviltry, that you think

so hard of, is but a small part of my misdoings:
I've lieen slaving agin yon these sixteen years,
more or less tlarinj, (that's the word, for I made
a niggnr of myself,) to rob you of these here very
lands that Tm now thinking of helping J on to!
You don't believe me, captain t Well did yon
ever hear of a certain honest feller of old Augus-
ta, called John Atkinson 1 1

"Hah!" cried the soldier, looking with new
eyes upou the renegade; "you are then the fel-

low upon whose perjured testimony Braxley re-

lied to sustain his frauilsT"
"The identical Milne man, John Atkinson or

Jack, as they used to call me; but now Abel Doe,
for convenience sake," said the refugee, with
great composure; "and so, now, you cau see in-

to the whole matter. It was me that hail the
keeping of the major's daughter that you knows
of. Well, I was an honest feller in them days
I was, captain, by O !" repeated the fellow,
with something that sounded like remorseful ut-
terance, "and jist as contented in my cabin on
the mountain as the old niajor himself in his big
house at Felballow. But Dick Braxley came,
d n him, and there was an end of all honest do-

ings: Tor Dick was high with the old major, and
the niajor was agin his brothers ; and says Dick,
says be, 'Put but this little the
major's danghter 'out of the way, and I'm jist
as good as the major's heir; and I'll make your
fortune"'

"Ay! and it was lie then, the villain himself."
cried Roland, " who devised this horrible iniqui-
ty, n hich, by inuendo at least, he charged upon
my father! You are a rascal indeed! Aud you
murdered the poor child ! "

"Murdered! No, rat it, there was uo murder-
ing in the case: it was jist hilling in a hole, as
you may call it. We burned duwu the wigwam,
and made on as if the gal was burned in it ; aud
then I stmnjxil off to the Injun border, among
them that didn't know me, and according to
Dick's advice, helped myself to another name,
and jist passed off the gal as my own danghter."

"Yonr own daughter! " cried Roland, starting
half up, but being unable to rise on account of
his bonds: "the story then is true! and Telie
D.ie is my uncle's child, the lost heiress f "

"Well, snpMising sheisf" said Atkinson, "I
reckon, yvifd not be exactly the mau to help her
to her rights!"

"Ay, by Heaven, but I would though!" said
Roland. " if rights they be. " If my uncle, Umn
knowledge that she was still alive, thought fit to
alter his intentions with regard to Edith and my-
self, he would have found none more ready to ac-

knowledge the poor girl's claims than ourselves,
none inure ready to liefriend and assist her."

" Well ! there s all the difference between being
an honest feller and a rascal ! " muttered Atkin-
son, casting his eyes upon the fire, which he fell
to studying for a moment with great earnestuess.
Then starting up hastily, and turning to the pris-
oner, he exclaimed

"There's not a better gal in the etaroal world!
You don't know it captain : but that Telie. that
poor critter that's afeard of her own shadow, did

and we waiting for you at the Ford, she cried,
and begged, and prayed that I would do you no
raoro. mischief; and, cuss her, sher threatened to
tell you and" Bruce, there, the whole affair of tho
ambush; till I scared her witli my tomahawk,
like a d u rascal as I am; (bnt there's nothing
will fetch her round hut fear of murdering,) and
so swore her to keep silence. And then, captain,
her running away after you iu the woods hy
it was jist to circumvent us to lead you to the
t'other old mail, and so save you ; it was, captain,
and she owned it : and if you'd 'a' taken to her
leading, as she aXed you, she'd 'a' got you out of
the snarl altogether. Howsomever, captain," he
continued, after making those admissions, which
solved all the enigmas of Telie's conduct, "I won't
lie iu this matter The gal is no gal of
the major's, bnt my own Uiwh ami blood : the ma
jor's little crittur sickened on the border, and
UieiHntt in less than a year; anil so tnere was all
our rascally burning nnd lving for nothing; for,
if we had waited awhile, the poor thing would
have died of her own accord. Well, captain,
I'm making a long story abont nothing; but the
short of it is, I didn't make a bit of a fortun' at
all, hut fell into troubles; and the end was, I
turned Injun, jist as you see me ; and a feller
there, Tom Bruce, took to my little gal out of
charity; aud so she was bred np a lieggar's brat,
with every body a jeering of her, because of her
d d rascally father. Anil, you see, this made a
wolf of me; fori couldn't bring her among tho
Injuns, to marry her to a cussed niggnr of a sav-
ageno, captain, I conldn't; for she's my own
natteral flesh and blood, and, captain, I lovo her!
And ho I goes back to Virginny, to see what Brax-
ley could do for her; and there, d n him, he pnts
me np to a new rascality; which was nothing
less than setting up my gal for the major's daugh-
ter, and making her a great heiress, and marrying
of her. Howsomever, this wouldn't do, this mar-
rying; for, first, Dick Braxley was a bigger ras-
cal than myself, and it was agin my conscience to
give him the gal, who was a good gal, desarving
of an honest husband; and, next, the feller was
mad after yonng madam, and there was no telling
how soon 'he might p'ison my gal, to marry the
other. And so we couldn't fix the thing then to
our liking, bnt by and by we did. For
when the niajor died, lie sends forme in a way I
told him of; and here's jist the whole of onr ras-
cality. Wu v.as, in tho first place, jist to kill you
off "

"To kill me, villain!" cried Roland whose in-

terest was already excited to the highest pitch by
the renegade's story.

"Not exactly with our own hands; for I bar-
gained agin that : but it was agreed you should
be "put out of tho way nf ever returning agin, to
Virginny. Well, captain, Dick was, then, to mar-
ry the yonng lady; anil then jist step into the
major's will tho second one, you must know,
which Dick took good care to hide away, pretend-
ing to suppose the major had destroyed" it.

"And that will," exclaimed Roland, "thevil-lai- n.

the unparalleled villain, is still possessed of!"
"No, rat him the devil has tnrned upon him

at last, and it is in better hands!" said Atkinson;
and without more ado, he drew the instrument
from his lHisom, and nnfolded it liefore Roland's
astonished eyes. "Read it' said Doe, with ex-

ulting voice; "lean make nothing of the cussed
pot-hoo- myself, having never ls?en able to stand
the flogging of a school-hous- e ; but I know the
fixings of it the whole estate devised equally to
you and the young woman, to be divided accord-
ing as you may agree of yourselves a monstrous
silf way, that; bnt there's no helping it."

And holding it before the Virginian, in the light
of the fire, the latter satisfied himself at a glance
that Atkinson had truly reported its contents.
It was written with his uncle s own hand, briefly
but clearly; and while manifesting, throughout,
the greatest afftution on "the part of the testator
towards his orphan niece, it contained no expres-
sions indicative either of ll to his nephew or
disapprobation of the part the young man had
chosen to play in the great drama of revolution.
And this was the more remarkable, as it was dat-
ed at a period soon after Roland bad so wilfully,
or patriotically, fled to fight the battles of his
country, and when, it might have been supposed,
the stern old loyalist's anger was at its height.
A better and more grateful proof that the young
man had neither lost his regard nor confidence,
was shown in a final codicil..dated in the year of
Roland's majority, in which he was associated
with Braxley as executor, the latter worthy hav- - I

mg been made to ngure in mat capacity aione, in
the body of the will.

"This is indeed a discovery!" cried Roland,
with the agitation of joy and hope. "Cut my
boners, deliver me, with my cousin and compa-
nionsand the best, farm in the 'manor shall re-

ward you : nay, you shall fix your own terms for
your daughter and yourself."

"Exactly," said Atkinson, who, although the
prisoner was carefully bound, exhibited a jealous
disinclination to let the will come near his hand,
aud now restored it carefully to his own bosom ;
"wemnst talk over the matter of tarms, jist to
avoid mistakes. Ami to begin, captain, I will
jist observe, as before, that if you don't take my
offer, and close with me hard and fast, yon will
"asi ai an mjnn stake jist as sartainly as you are
snngging by an Injun fire;. you will, d n rue,

no tlro ',raTS ahont ' "
The terms, the tcrmsT" cried Roland, eager--

yn "IY"ne "m ; I will not dispute them."
lint the renegade was in no such hurry.
n. JT" "M

" h. 'Tn a d d rascal, as I
.' m mtter, 1 am jut as much.a raa- -

i'fc-for,r- P,aTin8 foul with Braile-y-
to work out the whole thing la

hissarvice. Howsomever, there, is a kind of fair
play in cheating ", seeing it waa bim that made
a rascal of me. And moresooiever, I had my
doubts of him, and there is no way I can hold
him up toa bargain. And, lastly, captain, I don't
see how he can be of any sarrice to my gal! He
can't marry her, if be would: and if he could, he
shouldn't have her :and as for leaving her to his
tender mercies, I would jist aa toon think of hunt-
ing her up quarters in a bear den. And as for
keeping her among those d d brutes, the Injuns

for brutes they are captain, there's dp denying

" Why need you speak of t I will find
her a home and protection home and protec-
tion for both ofyou." - JT

"As for me, captain, thankincyou for the favor,
won't do me no sttch a tmiig, seeing as how

dont look' for two or, three small
matters agin me in tke settlements, which it ia
no notion of mine to bring np far reckoning. The
gal's the crittur to be protected ; and 111 take my
pay out chiefly in the good yon do to her; and
for the small matters, not meaning no offence, I
can trust beat to her; for she's my danghter; and
she won't cheat me. No, captain, a better gal
thanTelie her true name is Matilda, but she nev-
er heard any thing of it hut Telle a better gal
was never seen in the woods, for all she's young
and timorsomc; and it's jist my notion and my
desire, that, whatever may become of me, noth-
ing but good shall become of her. And now. con
tain, here's my tarms ; 111 cut you loose from In
jun tugs aud Injnn fires, carry you safe to the
settlements, and give you this here precious sheep-
skin which is jist as much as saying 111 make
you the richest man, in farms, flocks,-an- d uiggurs,
in all Virginny; and you shall marry the gal, and
make a lady of her!"

"Marry her!" cried Roland, in amazement and
consternation "marry her!"

"Ay, captain!" that's the word," said Atkin-
son : " I have an idea you'll make her a good hns-ban- d,

for you're an honest feller, and a brave one
Ill say that for you; and she'll make you a

good wife, she will, by C , or I'll give you my
scalp on it. I reckon the crittur has a liking for
you already; for I never did see anybody so beg,
and plead, aud take on for mortal feller. Marry
heis the tarms; aud, I reckon, you'll allow,
they're easy ones?"

"My good friend, yon are surely jesting!" said
the Virginian. "I will do for her whatever yon
can wish, or demand. The best farm in the whole
estate shall be hers, and the protection of my
kinswoman will be cheerfully and gratefully
granted."

"As for jesting, captain," said the renegade
with a lowering brow, "there's not one particle
of it about me, from top to toe. I offer you a bar-
gain that has all the good on yonr Bide; and I
reckoned you'd 'a'jnmpcd at it with a whole hoss-loa- d

of thank-'e- e. I offer you a gal that is the
liest gal in the whole ctarnal wood; and I reckon
joii may iimut all that this here sheepskin will
bring you as jist so mnch dowry of my giving.
A'n't. that making tarms easyf for, as for -- the
small matters for myself, them Is things I will
come npon the gal for, withont troubling yon for
'cm. Now you see, captain, F1I jist argue the
matter. Yon may reckon it strange I should
make yon such an offer; and, ondonbtedlv, so it
is. But here's the case. First, captain, I'm agin
burning yon ; it makes me o'neasy to think of it
for yon ha'n't done me no harm, and you're a
young feller of the rale Virginny grit, jist after
my own heart, and I takes to yon. And, next,
captain, there'sthe gal a good gal, captain, that's
desarving of all I can do for her, and a heap more.
But, captain, what's to liecome of the crittur
when I'm done fort You see, some of these ens-se- d

Injuns or it may be the white men, for they
are all agin me will take the scalp off me some
day, sooner or later, there's no two ways about it.
Well, then, what's to become of the poor gal, that
ha'n't no friend in the big world to care for herf
Now, yon see, I'm thinking of, the gal, and Tni
making the bargain for her; and I made it iu my
own mind jist the minute I seed you were a cap-
tive among us, and laid my hand on this here will.
Snid I to myself, " I'll save the youngster, and
111 marry my gal to him, and there's jist two
good things I'll do for the pair of 'em! And so,
captain, there's exactly the end of it. If you'll
take the gal, you shall have her, and you'll make
three different cnttnnt greatly lieholden to you ;

first, the gal, who's a good gal, and a comely
gal, and will love and honor you jist as hard as
the best madam in the land; next, myself, that
am her father, and longs to give her to an honest
feller that won't misuse her; and, la&t, your own
partickelar self; for the taking of her is exactly
the only way yon have of gittmg back the old
major's lands, and what I hold to be jist as agree-
able, dragging clear of a hot Injun hre that will
roast you to cinders, if yon remain iuthia d d
village two days longer!"

"5Iy friend," cried Roland, driven to despera-
tion, for he perceived Atkinson was making his
extraordinary proposal in perfectly good faith
and simplicity, as a regular matter of business,
" you know not what you ask. Free me and my
kinswoman "

"As for
renegaii
hands.
off to Virginny, aa soon as ho has brought her to
reason."

"And yonr terms," said Roland, smothering his.
fury as ho conld, " imply an understanding that
my cousin is to lie surrendered to him f "

"Ondoubtedly," replied Doe; "thcro's no two
ways about it. I 'work on ray own hook, in the
matter of the fortun' 'canse how, Dick's not to
lie trusted where the play's all in his own hands;
bnt as for cheating hint, nut of the gal, there's no
manner of good can come of it. and it's clear agin
ray own interests. No, captain, here's the case:
you take my gal Telie, and Braxley takes the
t'other; and so it's all settled fair between you."

" Hark yon, rascal !" cried Roland, giving way
to his feelings; "if yon would deserve a reward,
yon must win it, not hy saving wu, bnt my consin.
My own life I wonld buy at the prioe of half the
lands which that will makes me master of for
the rescue of Edith from the vile Braxley I would
give ail. Save her save her from Braxley and
then ask me what you will."

" Well," said Atkinson, "and you'll marry my
gal IS '

"Death awl furies! are ynu besotted f I will
enrich her ay, with the best of my estate with
all she shall have it all."

"Aud you wont have her, then f cried the
renegade, starting np iu anger: "you don't think
her good enough for von, because yon'ro of a great
3nality stock, and she's come of nothing bnt me,

a plain, backwoods feller I Or
mayhap," he added, more temperately, "you're
agin taking her because of my being sich a d d
notorions rascal! Well, now, I reckon that's
thing nolmdy will know of in Virginny, unless
yon should tell it yourself. You can just call her
Telie Jones, or Telie Small, or any nickname of
that natur, and nobodyll be the wiser; and I
shall jist say nothing about it myself I won't,
captain, d d me ; for it's the gal's good I'm hunt-
ing after, and none of n.y own."

"Yon are mad, I tell you," cried the soldier.
" Fix yonr own terms for her: X will execute any
instrument, I will give you any bond - "

"None of your cussed bonds for roe," said Doe,
with great contempt; "I knows the worth of 'em,
and I'm jist lawyer enough to see how yon
could get out of'em, by swearing they were writ-
ten under compulsion or whatsomever yon call it.
And, besides, who's to stop your cheating the gal
that has nobody to take care of her, when yon
gits her iu Virginny, where I dam't follcr herf
No, captain, there's jist bnt the one way to make
all safe and fair; and that's by marrying her.
So marry her, captain ; and jist to be short, cap-
tain, you must marry her or burn, there's no two
ways about it. I make yon the last offer ; there's
no time for another; for yon must be
helped off, or it's too late for yon. Come, captain,
jist say the word marry the gal, and m save
yon."

"You are mad, I tell yon again. Marry her I
neither can nor wilL But "

"There's no occasion for more," interrupted
Doe, starting angrily np. "You've jist said the
word, and that's enough. And now, captain,
when yon come to the stake, don't say brought
yon there; no, d iirVdimt for I've done list
all I could do to help you to life and fortnnr I
have, d n me, yon can't deny it."

And with these words, uttered with sullen ac-
cents and looks, the renegade stole from the but,
ilisregarding all Roland's entreatiea to him to re-

turn, and all tie offers of wealth with which the
latter, in freary of despair, sought to awaken
his enpidirv aad coaptation The door-mat- a had
scarce closed npon hi retreating figure, before

they were parted to give entrance to the two old
Indians, who immediately assumed their posi-
tions at his side, preserving them with vigilant
fidelity throughout the remainder of the night.

CHATTERXXXIII.
In the mean time, and at the very moment when

the renegade waa urging his extraordinary pro-
posals on the young Virginian, a scene was pass
ing in the-hu- t of Wenonga, in which one of Ro- -
lana a leuow-prisone- rs was destined to play an im-
portant and' remarkable part. There, in the
very tent in which he had struck so daring a blow
for the rescue of Edith, but in which Edith ap-
peared no more, lay the luckless Nathan, a victim
not so mnch of his own rashness aa of the excess-
ive zeal, not to say folly, of hia coadjutors. And
thither he had ben ..conducted, but. a few hous
before, after having passed the previous night and
day in a prison-hous- e less honored, but fated, as it
proved, to derive peculiar distinction from the
presence of such a guest.

His extraordinary appearance, partaking so
mnch of that of an Indian juggler arrayed in the
panoply of legerdemain, hadprodueed, as was
mentioned, a powerful effect on the minds of his
captors, ever prone to tho grossest credulity and
superstition ; and this was prodigiously increased
by the sudden recurrence of his disease a dread-
ful infliction, whose convulsions seem ever to have
been proposed as the favorite exemplars for the
expression of prophetic fury and demoniacal or-
gasm, and were aped alike by the Pythian priest
ess on ner tripoti, ann tne ruder impostor or an
Indian wigwam. The foaming lips and convulsed
limbs of the prisoner, if they did not "speak the
god," to the awe-stru- barbarians, declared at
least the piesence of the mighty fiend who pos-
sessed hia body; and when the fit was over, though
they took good care to bind him with thongs of
bison-bid- like his companions, and led him away
to a place of security, it was with a degree of gen-
tleness and respect that proved the strength of
their be ief in his supernatural endowments. This
belief was still further indicated, the next day, by
crowds of savages who flocked into tho igwam
where he was confined, some to stare at him, some
to inquire the mysteries of their fate, and some as,
it seemed, with credulity less unconditional, to
solve the enigma of his appearance before yield-
ing their full belief. Among these last were the
renegade and one or two savages of a more saga- -
viuiiq ui BRcjiucni iuhi man iiieir iciiowh, wan oe-s- et

the supposed cojuror with questions calculated
to pluck out the heart of his mystery.

But questions and curiosty were in vain. The
conjuror was possessed by a silent devil; and
whether it was that the shock of his last parox-
ysm liad left his mind benumbed and stupefied,
whether his courage had failed at last, leaving
hhn plunged in despair, or whether, indeed, his
frigid indifierence was not altogether assumed to
serve a different purjiose, it was nevertheless cer-
tain that he liestowed not the slightest attention
upon any of his questioners, not even upon Doe,
who had previously endeavored to unravel the
riddle by seeking the assistance of Ralph Stack-pol- e

assistance, however, which Ralph, waxing
sagacious of a sudden, professed himself wholly
unable to give. This faithful fellow, indeed, pro-
fessed to be just as ignorant of the person and
character of the yonng Virginian ; swearing, with
a magnanimous resolve, to assume tho pahis and
penalties of Indian ire on his own shoulders, that
"boss stealing" (which, he doubted uot, would be
held the most unpardonable feature iu the adven-
ture,) "was jist a bit of private speculation of his
own that there was nobody withbimthathehad
come on his expedition alone, and knew no more of
the other fellers than he did of the 'tarnal tempers
of Injun bosses not her In short, the skeptics
n ere baffled, and the superstitions were left to the
enjoyment of their wonder and awe.

At nightfall, Nathan was removed to Wenonga's
cabin, wherethe chief, surrounded by a dozen or
more warriors, made him a speech in such English
phrases as he had acquired, informing the prison-
er, as before, that "he, Wenonga, was a great
chief and warrior; that the other, the prison-
er, was a great medicine-ma-n; and, finally, that
he, Wenonga, reqnired of his prisoner, the medicin-
e-man, by his charms, to produce the Jibbenain-osa- y,

the unearthly slayer of his people and curse
of his tribe, in order that he. the creat chief, who
feared neither warrior nor devil, might fight him.
iiko a man, ami kiii uim, so mat oe, lue aioresaia
destroyer, should destroy his young men in the
dark no longer."

Not even to this speech, thongh received by the
warriors with marks of great approbation, did
Nathan vouchsafe the least notice; and the savag-
es, despairing of moving him to their purpose at
that period, but hoping perhaps to find him in a
more reasonable mood at another moment, left
him hut not nntil they bad again inspected the
thongs, and satisfied themselves they were tied in
knots strong and intricate enough to bold even a
conjnror. They, also, before leaving him to him-
self, placed food and water at his side, and in a
way that was perhaps designed to show their
opinion of his wondrous powers; for as his anna
were pinioned tightly behind his back, it was ev-
ident he conld feed himself only by magic.

The stolid indifference to all sublunary matters
which hail distinguished Nathan throughout the
sceuc, vanished the moment he found himself
alone. In fact, the step of the savage the last to
depart was yet rustling among the weeds at the
Black-Vulture- 's door, when making a violent ef-
fort, be succeed in placing himself in a sitting
posture, and glared with eager look around the
apartment, which was, as before, dimly lighted by
a fire on the floor. The piles of skins and domes-
tic utensils were hanging about, as on the preced-
ing night; and, indeed, nothing seemed to have
lieen disturbed, except the weapons, of which
there had lieen so many when Edith occupied the
den, bnt of which not a single one now remained.
Over the fire the long tresses that depended from
it swinging and fluttering in the currents of smoke
and heated air was the bundle of scalps, to which
Braxley hail so insidiously directed the gaze of
Edith, and which was now one of the first objects
that met Nathan's eyes.

Having reconnoitered every corner and cranny,
and convinced himself that there was no lurking
savage watching his movement, he began straight-
way to test the strength of the thong by which
his arms were bound; but without making the
slightest impression on it. The cord was strong,
the knots were securely' tied; and after five or
six minutes of struggling, in which he made the
most prodigious efforts to tear it asennder. with
out hesitating at the anguish it canted bim, he
was obliged to give over ma hopes, lain could be
have, like Thomson's demon in the net of the good
Knight, enjoyed that consolation of despair to

Sit him felly dowa, sad law Us bttter aafl.
He summoned his strength, and renewed his ef-

forts again, but always without effect; and being
at last persuaded W hia inability to aid himself,
he leaned back against a bundle of skins, to coun-
sel with his own thought what hope, if any, yet
remained.

At that instant, and while the unuttered misery
of his spirit might have been read in hit haggard
and despairing eyes, a low whining sound, coming
from a corner of the tent, but on toe oataide, with
a rustling and scratching, aa if some animal were
struggling to burrow iU way betwixt the akina
and the earth, into the lodge, struck hit ear. He
started, and stared round with a wild but joyous
look of recognition.

"Hist, hist!" he cried, or rather whispered, for
his voice was not above his breath; "hist, hist!
If thee ever was wise, now do thee show it!"

The whining ceased; the scratching and rust-
ling were heard a moment longer; and, then, ris-
ing from the skin wall, under which he had made
his way, appeared no bulky demon, indeed, sum-
moned by the conjuror to his aasitanee but little
dog Peter, hia trusty, sagacious, and hitherto in-

separable friend, creeping with stealthy step, but
eyes glistening with affection, towards the bound
and helpless prisoner.

"I can't fang thee, little Peter!" cried the mas-
ter, as the little animal crawled to him, wagging
hia tail, and throwing hia pawa npon Nathan
knee, looked into his face with a most meaning
stare of inquiry; "I can't hug, thee Peter! Thee
sees how it is ! the Injuns have ensnared me. But
where tris,Peter.there, then iahope. Qoielc,IittIe
Peter!" he cried, thrusting hit arms ont from his
back; "thee has teeth, and thee knows bow to
nse them thee baa gnawed me free before-Qu- ick,

little Peter, quick! Thee teeth ia thee
knives; and with them thee can est Be freer

The little animal, whose remarkable docihty
and sagacity have been inttanred before, seemed
actually to understand his master's words, or, at
least to comprehend, from hi gestures, the rtraago
doty that waa iicieqtd-rfrfl-; --l. ""

ado, He laM MUtmi am i

thong round Nathan's wrists; tugging and gnaw-
ing at it with a zeal and perse verance that scented
to make his master's deliverance, sooner or later,
sure; aud his iudnstry was quickened by Nathan,
who. all the while encouragrd.-hi- with whispers
to continue his efforts.

"Thee gnawed me loose, when the four Shaw-nee- a

had me brand by their fire, at 'night, onthe
banks of the Kenhawa; (does thee remember taaf,
Peter I) Ay, thee did, while the knaves slept;
and from that sleen they never waked, the mur
dering villains no, not one oC them! Gnaw, lit-
tle Peter, gnaw hard and fast; and care not if
thee wounds me with thee,teeth; for truly, I will
forgive thee, even if thee-bite- a me to the lone.
Faster, Peter, faster! Does thee boggle at the
akin, becaaae of its hardness! Truly, 1 have Keen
thee Peter, when the would have
cracked it like Faster, Peter,
fast; and thee shall see trie againm' freedom!"

With such expressions Nathan inflamed the zeal
of his familiar, who continued for the
space of five minutes or more, and with such effect,
that Nathan, who ever and anon tested the bnite's
progress by a.violent jerk at the rope, found, at
the fourth'or fifth effort, that it yielded alittle, and
cracked, as if its fibers were already giving wax.

"Now, Peter!, tug, if theeever tugged!" he cried,
hiahopes rising almost to ecstasy: "A little lon-
ger; one bite more a little, but a little longer,
Peter,-- if thee loves thee master! Yea, Peter, and
we will walk the woods again in freedom! Now,
Peter, now for thee last bite!"

Bnt the last bite Peter, on the anden, lietrared
a disinclination to make. He ceased his toil, jos-
tled against his master's side, and uttered a whine
the lowest that conld be made audible. '

"Hah!" cried Nathan, as, at theT'same instant,
he heard the sound nf footsteps approaching the.
wigwam, " thee speaks the truth, and the accursed
villains, is upon us! Away with thee, dog thee
shall finish thee work by and by!"

Faithful to his master's orders, or perhaps to
his own sense of what was fitting and proper in
such a case, little Peter leaped hastily among the
skins and other litter that covered half the floor
and the sleeping-berth- a of the lodge, and was im-

mediately out of sight, having left the apartment
or concealed himself in its darkest corner. The
steps approached; they reached the door; Nathan
threw, himself back, reclining against his pile of
furs, and fixed his eye upon the mats at the en-

trance. They were presently parted ; and the old
chief Wenonga came halting into the apartment
halting, yet with a step that was designed to in
dicate all toe pride and dignity or a warrior. And
this attempt at state was the m.ire natnral and
E

roper, as be was armed and painted as if for war,
is grim countenance hideously bedanlied on one

side wnn Vermillion, on tne other witu black; a
long scalping-knif- withont sheath or cover,
swinging from his wampum belt; while a hatchet,
the blade and handle both of steel, was grasped
iu bis hand. In this guise, and with a wild and
demoniacal glitter of eye, that seemed the result
ofmiiigled drunkenness and insanity, the old
chief stalked and limped up to the prisoner, look-
ing as if bent upon his instant destruction. That
his passions were np in arms, that he was rijie fur
mischief and blood, was, indeed, plain and undeni-
able; but he soon made it apparent that his rage
was only conditional and alternative, as regarded
the prisoner. Pausing within three or four feet of
him, aud giving him a look that seemed ilesigneil
to freeze his blood, it was so desperatelv hostile
aud savage, he extended his arm and hatchet riot,
however, to strike, as it appeared, but to do hat
might be judged almost equally agreeable to nine-tent-

of his race that ia, to deliver a speech.
"I am Wenonga!" he cried, in his own tongue,

being perhaps too mnch enraged to think of any
other "I am Wenonga, a great Shawnee chief.
I have fought the Long-knive- s and drunk their
blood: when they hear my voice, they are afraid;

they run howling away, like dogs when the
sqnaws beat them from the tire who ever stood
liefore Wenonga! I have fought my enemies and
killed them. I never feared a white-ma- why
shonld I fear a white-man'-s devil f Where Is the
Jibbenainosay, the. curse of my tribe f the

the bowl of my people T He kills
them in the dark, he creeps upou them while they
sleep; but he fears to stand before the face of a
warrior! Am I a dog! or a woman f .The squaws
and the children enrso me, as I go by: they say I
am the killer of their husbands and Cithers; they
tell me it was the deed of Wenonga that brought
tho white-man-'s devil to kill them: 'if Wenonga
is a chief, let him kill the killer of his people!' I
am Wenonga; I am a man; I fear not hing: Ihave
sought the Jibbenainosay. Bnt the Jihbenaiuo-sa- y

Is a coward; he walks in the dark, he kills iu
the time of sleep he fears to fight a warrior! My
brother is a great medicino man; be is a white-ma- n,

and he knows how to find the white-man-'s

devils. Let my brother, speak for me; let bim
show me where to find the Jibbenainosar: and he
shall be a great chief, and the son of 'a chief: We-
nonga will make him his son, end he shall be a
Shawnee!"

"Does Wenonga, at last, feel he has brought a
devil upon hia people V said Nathan, speaking for
the first time since hia capture, and speaking in a
way well suited-- to strike' the interrogator with
surprise. A."snryas If 'seemed, of gratified mal-
ice crept over hia face, and was visible even
through the coat of paint that still invested his
features; and, to crown all, his words were deliv-
ered in the Shawnee tongue, correctly and unhes-
itatingly pronounced ; which was itself, or so We-
nonga appeard to bold it, a proof of his superhu-
man acquirements.

The old chief started aa.tfae words fell upon his
ear, and looked around him in awe, as if the pris-
oner had already summoned a spirit to his elbow.

"I have heard the voice of the dead!" he cried.
"My brother Is a great Medicine! But I am a
chief; I am not afraid."

"The chief tells me lies," rejoined Nathan, who,
having'once unlocked his lips, seemed bnt little
disposed to resume his former silence ; " the chief
tells me lies: there it no white-dev- hurts hia
people P

"I am an old man, and a warrior I speak the
truth!" said the chief, with dignity; and then ad-

ded with smlden feeling "lam an old man: I
had sons and grandsons young warriors, and boys
that would soon have blacked their faces for bat-
tle where are they! TheJibbenaiiiosayhasbceu
in iny village, he has been in my wigwam there
are none left the Jibbenainosay killed them!"

"Ay!" exclaimed the prisoner.and his eyea shot
fire as he spoke, "they fell under his hand, man
and hoy there waa not one of them spared they
were of the blood of Wenonga!"

"Wenonga ia a great chief!" cried the Indian:
he ia childless; but childless he has made the
Long-knife- ."

"The Long-knif- e, and the son of OnasT said
Nathan.

The chief staggered back, aa if st ruck by a blow,
and stared wildly on the prisoner.

"My brother is a medicine man lie knows all
things!" he exrlaimed. "He speaks the tmth:
I am a great warrior; I took the scalp of the Qua-ke-lt

"
"And hit wife and children yon left not one

alive! Ay feontinuedNaihan. fastening hia looks
npon the amazed chief, "yon slew them all! And
he that was the hntband and father waa the Sbaw-ne- es

friend, the friend even o'f Wenonga!"
"The white-m- en are dogs and robbers!" said the

chief; "the Quakel waa my brother; bnt I killed
him.. I am an indian I love white-man-'s blood.
My people have soft hearts; they cried fur the
Quakel: but I. am a warrior with no heart. I
killed them: their scalps are hanging to my fire-po- st!

I am not sorry; I am not afraid."
The eyes of the prisoner followed the Indian's

hand, a he pointed, with savage trinmpll, to the
shriveled scalps which had once crowned the heads
of childhood and innocence, and then tank to the
floor, while his whole frame shivered as with au
ague-fi- t.

"My brotlier is a great medicine-man- ," Iterated
the chief: "be shall show me the Jibbenainosay,
or he hall die."

"The chief lies!" cried Nathan, with a sodden
and tannting laugh: "he can talk big things to a
prisoner; bnt be lean the JiMmuinnray P"

"I am a chief and warrior: I will fight the
white-man'- s devil !"

"The warrior shall tee him thenJaaul the cap-
tive, with extraordinary fire. "Cut me loose from
my bonds, and I will bring, Hm liefom the chief.'

And a he spoke, ho threat not hi legs. In vi ting
the stroke of the axe an the thongs that bonad
his ankles.

Thsja etiilaia aftsaayttn are MlfidU
ate ttstrtv t Wsek fttat aartag imttllii

t akU mte T Qatken. wbass tfc Iadtea at
rium,,mlmnWdimmtmmmim,6m,lMt
tmmetmwmMmmmrSnimtmTam.

I But this was a favor, which, stupid or mad as
he was, Wenonga to grant.

"The chief!" cried Nathan, with a langh of ,

acorn, "would stand face to face with tho Jililie- -'
nainosay, and yet fears to loose a naked prisonerf

Tin, taunt produced its effect. The axe fell up
on me, tniaig, anil aatlian leaped to bis He
ntended his wrists. The Indian hesitated again.
"Th chief shall see the JibWiiainiisayr cried
Nathan; and the cord was cut. Tho prisoner
turned quicklv round; and while his eyes fasten-
ed with a wiM but jiivon glare upon the jailor's,
alaugh that would have liecome the jaws of a hv--
ena lighted up his visage, and tummled from hia
lhis. "Lookr he rn'ed, "thee has thee wish!

lee sees the destroyer of thee rare a v, murder--
villain, the destroyer of thee people", arid t hee--

self!"
And with that, leaping upon the astounded chief

with rather the nim-onm-a ferocity of a wolf than
the enmity of a human being, anil clutching him
Vy the throat with one hand, while with the other
ho torn the iron tomahawk' from bis grasp, he bore
him to the earth, clinging to him as Jie fell, and
nsing the wrested weapon with snch furious liaste,
and skill that, lieforo they had' Tet reached the
ground, he had hnried it in the Indian's brain.
Another stroke, and another, he gave with the
same mnnlerona activity and force; and Wenonga
trmle the path to the spirit-lau- bearing the same
gory evidence of tlie-- nnrelenting and successful
vengeance of the white-m- that hia children and
grand-childre- n had borne before him.

"Ay, dog, thee dies at last! at last I have caught
thee!"

With these words, Nathan, leaving the shatter-
ed skull, dashed the tomahawk into the Indian's
chest, snatched the scalping-kni- f from the belt,
and with one griding sweep of the-blad- and one
fierce jerk of his nrm, the gTav sralp-loe- k of thewamor waa torn from the dishonored head. The"
last prtof of the slayer's ferocity was not given
until be had twice, with hia ntmost strength,
drawn the knife over the dead man's lireaatfdi
viding skin, cartilage, and even bone, liefeore it.so sharp was the blade and so powerful the handthat urged it.

Then, leaping in his feet, arid matching from
the post the bnndle of withered scalps the locka
and ringlets of his own mnnlered family which
he spread a moment liefore his eyes with one hand,
while the other extended, as if tn contrast the two
prizes together, the reeking sralp-loc- k of the mur-
derer, he sprang through the door of the lodge, and
fled from the village; bnt not nntil he hail, in the
insane fury of the moment, given forth ajrild,

yell, that spoke the triumph, the ex-
ulting transport, of Inng-liafH- bnt never dying
revenge. Tlie wild whoop, thus rising in the
depth and stillness of the night, startled many a
wakeful warrior and timorous mother from their
renoso. But such nnilllda in n diannlvrlr hamlet
of barbarians were-to- o common to create alarm or
uneasiness; and the wary nnd the timid again be-

took themselves to their dreams, leaving the cone
of their chief to stiffen on the floor of his own
wigwam.
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Iter eyea wrr Wne. anil aofttr bright.
As morning glories wet with lrw;

Her hair was like a elisiil nf nf zhf,
Tbat atnana of awtiHgat tmcxte through.

Her rheeka were of the ha nf aheTlii,
Tbat ope. their hoaon In the sea ;

Ilrr vole, tho chime of stlrrr
Forever ringing oat a gW

TTer mien waa mnriVst aa the tlmnp
Of meailow Mice o'er a stream:

Ifer ht step graceful as thetr stonn.
When soft winds wake tha from a dream.

A troth waa In her earnest gUnce.
On which the heart wiHdd are rely t

Her every sigh Inanind a trance.
Am 'twere a whisper from the sky.
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flfcrrMaa la the Fire.

In the terrible ordeal through which the,
city of Chicago has just juiMcd, there appear-

ed one man, at least, who, while the fierv tide
swept overthecity, was calm collected and self con-
trolled amid the excitement prevailiugall around
him. That man was General Sheridan. An at
Winchester, he arrived in time to rally his army
and infuse spirit in hia retiring soldiers to renew
the atrnggle which secured them a glorious victory,
so his presence at Chieagiiwhen the city was
wrapped in flames, had the effect of inspiring the
almost despairing citizens with the hope that all
was not yet lost. Self controlled, determined snd
vigilant, the hero of the Shenandoah Valley
played a part in battling with the flames in the
Garden City of the West, which will add to his
renown, and canse his name to lie still more warm-I- v

cherished in the memory of his conntrymeii.
With his handfnl of men he accomplished won-
ders. Fighting fire with fire, destroying to pre-
vent greater destruction, blowing up buildings,
the ruins of which were to serve as barriradcM
against the fast consuming flames. General Sheri-
dan contested every inch its advance. A if
Heaven itself smiled on the resolntcnei) with
which tho brave soldier fought for the safety nf
the homes of the uufurtniiste Chieiigoans, it let
fall copions torrents of rain to aid tbo strngglera,
and thus the conflagration waa stayed. Bnt the
lalsirs of the soldier were not ended. Thousands
of honie'em men, women and children were with-
out a place to lay their heads and withont food to ,
appease the cravings of hunger. For a second
times did Sheridan's thought fulness and array ex-
perience come to the rescue. The tents aud army
rations provided through bit forethought afforded
shelter and food for the snfferera. This tempo-
rary relief bridged over the interim between the
first effects of the terrible calamity and the recep-
tion of the first bounteous nfferingr of tho penpln
of the whole nation, who have never yet been
deaf to the appeals of suffering or misfortune.
A. Y: Herald.

nam a eat nine lirest That ia the qneatiuii
being earnestly debated in all qnartera
A cat has actually been recovered, alive and
squalling, from the desolate ruins of thePoatofllre
and Custom-Hons- e building. She still wears her
royal vestment of fhr, and retains her Iting
power and her appetite, both marvelonsly im-

proved James M. Hnbliard, Esq., Uncle Sam
mail dispareh officer at this point, was limiting in
the ruin today for something he tlwnght might
still be preserved. Meaow! He distinctly
the familiar melodiorui voice. He is a judge oT

music, and conld notl deceived. He listened.
Again arose the mnffled falsetto. "It must Up a
ghost !" He stepped lightly over the crnmbling
brick-ba- ts ana helped some workmrnjo excavate
the rnins in the corner whence the aonnd ptocrw-de- d.

Lo! There, eight feet underground, at the
month of a sewer pil- -, upright in peM of water,
sat grimalkin, with a cold in her head and cinders
in her eyes. Sister of Shadrach, Mcehaeh fc Co
she had survi veil the fiery fhrnare, and emma forth
unscathed. It seemed, an examination, that she '

bad exhibited the pretence of mind to stick her
legs In the water and her head in the sewer, and
when the building rollansnl a rolnmn fell to at to
abetter her. A million dollars in gold bad melted
into bullion within twenty feet nf her. Pnssv ia
an immense favorite in the Poatoffirr. and has
rammed her place asa regnlar member of the
sta& Cileayo Corrctpoaitmt.

HciiAxmr is akin. There is no donbt of it.
The skeptic can ted the proof writ tfn In letter of
love all over the ashes of Chicago. Wherever the
story of the conflagration baa hem told, the heart
of mankind haaresponded to the feeling of onrer-s-al

bretheTBOod. Men, women'and children have
teetUed to the sentiment nf ayranathv. Even
great corporation hare felt the thrill of Iienero--
lettce. Banker have opened their hearts; beg-ga- rs

have pawned to give. A man in St-- Loom
gave all be had; a little negro contributed hia ut-

termost dime. When the Canary Islands were
starving we tent fond ; When Ireland was famish-
ing we divided --oar stores-- with her hungry peo
pfa. Aidhas been rendered to the Persians..

kv Alt.wttrnm To 4fASaK

danWSaU Stwanityla akiuT If there is. the
uaVvrmW lie prayeu ior, cany ana late.

ttSCi. save in hia "Lecterr" "Rat
oricinaHy'eaBse from Norway, aad nobody wonld.
have eawd if tlvry had briglnaHjr aa there. A
lady friend ntaarka that they -- 1111 tfceV their
guawaway origin." - .


